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Lansburgh & Bro

Closed .

jTot-o-

i Christmas.
Open tomorrow

morning at the usual
hour with the prices
on thousands
of fine Handkerc-
hiefs, reduced be-

cause? they becamet
t mussed during the
t rush. A splendid op-

portunityt for those in
? search of Handker-

chief
i

Bargains. tt t
t 50 Shaving Cases
t left. Worth SI.OO. ;

Can be yours fort 43c. t
t 25 per cent dis tt co u n t on all
t Fancy Boxes.
t 25 per cent re-

duction on all
Jewelry, Fancy
Atomizers, etc.

4

t '10,000 yards 1.25
t Plisse Silk, 59cS. t
; t

jWokg!
I 420, 422, 424, 426 7th St. I

S.Kann, Sons&Co.
8th and Market Space.

Closed
ALL DAY

Today.
B I G

Cloak Sale
Tomorrow

See Starfor items.

TIIE EVANS DINING ROOMS,
022-92- 4 F St- - N. W.

Below fs tbe menu for ChrUtm&s Day
at ttte Evans Dining ltooin. A enperb
table d'hoto dinner for only 23 cents:

Terrapin, a. la .Maryland. Oyster, Bisque
Boiled Columbia Salmon. Egtz auce.

ltoaet Rhode Island Turkey, Cranberry
Sauc. KIb or EngIh Beet Leg of
Black Bear, ApileiHtice IfoaatUild
Canadian Gooee, stuff d,Sbrirap Sauce.
Fried CalveV Brain, with Mushrooms.

Saddle of Yen I sou,Currant JVIly. Potato
alad. Chicken Salad. Baked Pork and

Beats, Boston style. White Potatoes.
Lima Beans. Green Pean, bnpar Corn.
Mi 11co Pie, Pumpkin Pie. Cherry Pie,
-- Peach Pie. KuclWh Plum Padding,

Ilard and Brandy Sanze, Italslus, Ba- -,

ananas, Figs, Catawba Gropes, Citron
Cake, frherry Ylue Jelly.

Fresh Laid Eggs.
Von cannot Ira prove on a nJco fresh egg the

trouble is is est fresh ones. Wo look after
that. Our Fancy Eggs are put up In one dozen
patent pocket boxes, and every egg Is guaran-
teed fresh. The price is no higher than others
ask for inferior qualities.

V1LKINS& COMPANY.
bquare Marble and Glass Stands,
Center Market

MMMMfMiteMMiaieia

f Badly f
s To-da- y?

S We isle this repeatedly, because serioeaS diseases often follow trifling ailments.' i

IJMtCREil),generally exhausted,Brown's nervous, have no
aPDetile and ran

' ? Sia onceIron r?'." the most
liable strenetheninr
medicine, which u:Bitters Brown's Iron Bitten.
w.lu. WIUC9 g
the very first desu, 5

IT riiorc m
DftKNH, Kidniv ano Uvea

HnnbMi, IMU1UI, SB
CONSTIPATIOH, IMPUDC BLOOD, a)
Mauri. Nervous AiLatcars.S WOMEN'S COUPUIINTS.

S Get only the genuine it bat crossed red5 lines on the wrapper.
BALTIM0H6, WluiuimpniHiHim"

17NDERTAEERS.

J. WILLIA M LEG,
i CNbERTAJtVEH.

S32 Fa. Ave. N. W.
rirst-elas- s aerTloa. 'l'boue. 1885.

Jy4-6-

DIED.
HErNOLDS-Di- ed Monday, December 23,

1SB6, at 12 m John V. Reynolds, Jr..
beloved husband of Uamle Beynolds, son of
John W. Reynolds, in hlu thirty-sixt- h year.

Funeral.. . Thundav at 2 n. m.. from his.v A.ratner residence, sui u si. ne. Relatives
Helenas Invited to attend. de25-2- t

-- tJF $pii$ijp'Cp mpW' WzwWmw WirrkwW&m-
r
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SOCIETY'S FESTIVE PERIOD

Events That Will Brighten the
Season of the Yuletide.

ClirUtmaH iliippriiinK ami fiowdp
Among Wi'U-Kliutv- u People Be- -

. ccptloiiH und TruM.

Merry .Xmas at Hie capital.
Tlie morning of surprises dawned clear

ami fair, and the small boy and girl, and
grown-u- p folks as well, are rejoicing In pos-
sessions lately acquired and a grateful
senseof lieing pleasantly remembered. Every
variety of gift for young America, from
silver-plate- d carpenterti tool to live cana-
ries, ha received tlie approbation of that
symbol of Juvenile precocity, and his elders
likeivise are happy. The pretty debutante
blusblngly acknowledges her delight of
dozens or big bouquets tleil Willi broad
ribbons to match In tint ribbons, violets
or roses.

The young chap from college rearranges
on his garguled iiipe rack a new collection
of his lire's solace brooding oer the clear-
ness and color ot their amber tips.

Everywhere' youth und pleasure have
sway, wnllo. kneeling, reverent crowds
thank Uod In thechurches fora Merry Xmas.

Miss Mary Parsuu of Baltimore is the
guest of Miss Eulalia E. Drown of B street

oulhcsU

The Washington Lotto Club held Its
weekly meeting Thursday last at Mrs. "Wat-sou'- s,

No. 4- -7 Fourth street, on Thuisduy
last. Mrs. HHIers won the first prize, a gold
and silver almond spoon, the booby prize,
a dainty little cream Jug, being awarded
to Mrs. Huberts.

Among those present were Mrs. Fitz-hug-

Mrs. Costin, Sirs. "Walker, Miss Ross,

LATEST

V

Mrs. King, Mrs. Biller, Mrs. lbHin, Mrs.
Roberts, ili'ss Watson and Mrs. HarrelL

Tbe club will beentertalned next week by
Mrs. FiUhugh at Xo. 222 E street.

Master Harold Smith was given a pop-
corn party lastnightatthebomeof his grand-
mother, Mrs. Katharine Motley of Capitol
Hill. Guiim-- s and pop-co- lurching were
the amusemeutaof theevenlng,anda dainty
collation was spread.

Among those present were Misses Nettle
and May Foy. Miss EUle Barnes Miss Dollie
White, and Masters Willie Spence, Johnny
Dalton, Frank Wllber, and Harry and Eddie
Frank.

Mr. and Mrs. Adolph Schneider have
returned from a month's visit to Mont-trea- l.

A pleasant Christmas gathering was held
at the kindergarten of Miss Jessie Holnian
on East Capitol street, where Senator
Mitchell' little ones attend. All had their

King's Palace
will be open till noon today.

"We are still showing by
lar the best line of Cloaks
and Jackets in the city at
prices that will appear al-

most .incomprehensible to
3rou whenyou see the goods,
they are such wonderful val-

ues.
Our stock of Millinery will

delight you, it is so large
and varied and so wonder-
fully cheap.

$5 Ostrich Boas, $2.98.
Genuine Oi'rlcb Feather Neck

Boas regular $5.00 value it was
a luckyTparcoase enables us to sell
them at.

1

King's Palace,
812-81- 4 Seventh Sb N. W.

7.1 5 .Market Space.

little Rifts and a round of Iiollday exercises
to say good-by- e for vacation.

The social calendar for today shows:
Mrs. and Miss Bheridsn. a tea, 5 o'clock.
Miss Edes, a tea, D o'clock.
Mrs. Richardson, a lea, to meet Miss

Phelps and Miss Wilmerding.
Miss Todd, a dance.

i

FA I It SAMAHITANS.

The Rood Work tit FumotiHly Hlcli und
Beautiful Women.

YE'ITH scarcely an exception, the girls' whose coming-ou-t tens and frocks
and daily doings arc faithfully chronicled,
are women who devote almost as much
time and attention to their charities as
they do to their gowns.

For instance. Miss Gertrude Vanderbllt
celebrates her birthdays In most charm-
ing fashion. She Invites a party of girls
belonging to the Friendly Society to spend
the afternoon with her. Luncheon Is pro-
vided, snrcad forth as daintily with flowers
and fruits as though the entertainment
were for the hostess Intimate friends, and
each girl carries away as a souvenir of the
occasion a box of Lou-bou- s and a basket of
flowers.

SLEEP ON T1IF. WISHBONE.

It Will Determine Whether Yon Will
Marry or llccorue 1111 Old Mnld.

THE sentimental girl will have an
on Christmas Day of finding out

for a ccrtuinty whether she or her bosom
friend will be married first. The wishbone
or the Christmas turkey is infallible in that
respeit. The roost appro led method Is for
the two friends to pull the wishbone, the
one getting the larger piece with the flat
end liclng the one who will riret be married.

A young woman who has been most suc-
cessful In getting the larger end sais you
can't rail to get it If you simply hold your
end and let the other one pull.

After you hurc pulled the lioneand broken
the larger piece you can either hang It up
on the door to see whom you will marry, or
jou may find it out in another way.

Have a friend write then.iRies of five men

IX W1IAFS.

you know on separate pieces of paper, and
fold the papers up. On two other slips write
respectively, "stranger" and "rid maid."
Then have your friend place the wislrtmue
and the seven slips of paper In an eno!ope
and shake them up. Place the envelope
under your pillow for set en successive
nights, each morning drawing out one slip.
The paper drawn on the seventh morning
contains your fate. If it bears the name of
"the particular be," you may lie sure it will
"come true." If it, alas! (wars the words
"old maid," you have the consolation of
knowing that your friend who pulled the
Ijone with you shares the same f.ite, for,
according to the way the Imne broke, you
are to lie married first.

Some Dainty Aprons,
fpo provide pretty and suitable aprons

for children is not always easy, es-
pecially when something useful as well as
pretty Is desired. Lawns, mulls, cross-ba- r

muslin and linen are all good material for
aprons, but for usefulness black material is
better than whltegoods. Itwill wear longer
without getting soiled, and it can be so
gayly trimmed that it will lose its Komber
effect altogether.

Black muslin, either in checks orjstripes,
is mostly ui.ed. An apron made from this
goods was trimmed with rows of feather
stitching, done with yellow wash silk, says
the Housekeeper. Another, rcqulriug'mrire
work, bad each ruffle finished with a hem-
stitched hem.-- The stitching was donewlth
pale green, and it produced a very good ef-
fect.

MlKundf rHtood.
Mrs. Gossip My husband won't eat any

fruits with seeds in 'em. He even has his
tomatoes strained.'

Mrs. Newly Wed Why's that?
Mrs. flofesip He seems to bave appendi-

citis on the brain.
Mrs. Newly Wed That's very odd. I

always thought It was a disease of the
stomach. New fork World.

Ciirtxtmun Chrysolite.
A holey Christmas stocking catches no

girts.
A winlcropenlng the Christmas stocking.
The great Christmas presence Santa

Claus.
On Christmas never look a gift cigar in the

ash.
Wall street stock-king- s don't hang out on

Christmas.
A white Christmas makes a grave under-

taker.
A Christmas three stocking, Santa Claus

and present.
Time must be precious to the man who-write-s

it "Xmas."
Icy sidewalks show which way the Christ-

mas slippers go.
Christmas Uppers" those who kiss be-

neath the mistletoe.
As the Christmas tree Is bent, so are the

presents inclined.
Christmas is present time that should al-

ways prove pastime.

WOMEN WHO SPECUUTE
T

Dabbling in Sjtocks Nit Confined

to the Male Sex.

TEMPTED BYEAEDY BDCCE8S

Soiut' Women Are SiKTcesMful, Otlierx
Mukf VHlliirc, All Know tlie I'uiiK
of Oct'UHlomtl ji- H- VI en of
I'roinlm-ii- t Men Aniout; the Crowd
of Frniliile('umtler.

i ii

f n

Jt was while "P. a" Christmas shopping
tour recently tliat'liic Times' woman re-

porter and a conipjnion ran into u very
charming woman' wearing an ojster white
coat, a b'g lilackSeWt and a jabot ol
lace, Tvhicli mad)? a swirl of lines under
an exceedingly p'fV'HJ' face.

She was "hls was apparent hi
the flush or her lici. which caused one
to look atentlvvl3Ml her brown and velvety
eje-s- . Tl.e excitement was also rcveah'd In
the tenseness of herirtd lij s, which showed
little white teeth between them as she
talked.

One describes lier pretllness in detail,
because It is singular, considering what
she talked about', ,

A very pretty woman is supposed to talk
about triiles or 'pleasantries. She talked
of'very serious and weighty matters. My

friend chatted wlthher.andl observed from
the other side of the bargain table and lis-

tened.
"I lost ?4,00t yesterday, and If tlie

thing VccrM on X am ruined."
"I am so sorry," murmured the friend,

"how did It happen?"
"Oh, don't ask me; I don't know. It's

these thieves and rogues, and it's Mr. Cleve-
land, too. Isn't he perfectly brutal to
talk of war?"

"But he can't consider you see these
things don't enter into, bis calculations.
It's the honor of the country, and that sort
or thing."

"Then, It's that Olney," she exclaimed,
quite inconsequentially. "I know Olney
puts him up to it. and he is so stubborn,
he would rush the country Into war. IX he
ruined everyliody,"

"O, you're not ruined," said the other,
soothingly.

"I am, or I will be tomorrow. This Is a
fearful life!"

When she'passed on tlie reporter said to
his friendi "What Is she talking about?"

A. FKMININE SPECULATOR.
"Why, that woman Is a speculator," he

answered. "She Is supposed to lie very
shrewd, too. She' is charming, but an in-

veterate gambler."
"And what In the world did she mean in

speaking of Mr. Cleveland and Mr. Olney?"
"Oh, you know. It's this tallcof w.irwhich

has caused a panicky feeling in stocks.
They took a great slump jesterday atd
wiped out the fortunes of people who
hadn't plenty of mouey to back their
deals."

All this was Qrecfc to me, and I deckled
to go and talk to this little woman f.

So 1 took her dddress in a note-
book, nnil for the moment forgot her.

Now, as all things group themselves
around a given center in this universe, it
seemed that I was to be the center for the
moment around which these tal8 of femi-
nine woe should circle. The-ne- t day I
was lunching with a literary and sortery
woman of Washington at a cafe. We had
given the order, ami while lt'was being
filled she had opened a Morning Times and
was iieruslng the to me abso-
lutely barren market page. Suddenly she
exclaimed:

"Ah. I shall certainly lose Sfr00."
"Why, my dear," I answered, "has

some one run off without repaying a loan?"
"Oh, no," she said, with a nervous

smile: "It's my stocks that are troubling
me. Now. why didn't I sell as I was ad-
vised? Hut whoever bean! of Northwestern
falling so low?" ,.

"Northwestern what?" I asked,
."lumph! Wrll, cu area silly jroman,"

returned my cultured s, pulling off
her lien t glovr h nsl t wi sling her rings so the
stones were on the outside of her daintv
ringers. ,,

"The North western Is a railroad; I have
put mouey Into maghison'that stock. Now,
if that firm and regains what
It haslo-t- . why we.will run over to New York
and hear Yvcttc tuilbert sing. Or course, I
Just speculate tar fun.

Having murmured Aimething pollteabout
the proposed Jaunt, 1 said:

"Ilowdkl youclme'todolt at all?"
"Wcll.l will tellyoii; esoterically, though,

remember.
"It 'wan Col. Jones "who put me up to it.

One day List summer svhen everybody was
out of town and things werehorrlbly dull, I
was idling the aftrrooon in a hammock,
reading a story by Anthony Hope, isn't lie
clevvr? I read every-on- e of his chatty little
books. I think he'wusHnventod to save us
womni from being bored to death.

"Where was I? O, yes, I was reading
something of bis; Just finished it. In fact, and
was yawning and wondering what next,
wishing I was in the mountains.

COL. JONES ON OPTIONS.
"Along came Col. Jones looking per-

fectly happy and pleased with the world
and himself. I asked him how he managed
to keep from being bored, and he said:

" The easiest thing-i- the world. Madam.
Get on a little deal in options; something
that Is good and lively, and you'll be all
right.' '

"Gamble!"
My exclamation was cut short by a frigid

stare through my friend's lorgnon. When
she lowered them rhe said, a little coldly:

"You are not informed, my dear, so
please be careful or your .expressions.
Gambling is what they do In bucket-shop- s,

though why they call them bucket-shops- ,

I'm not ure." v
"Perhaps they rush the growler," I

suggested, but she didn't understand my
slang any better than I did her technicali

.jibl v
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ir v Brocade und
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ties. However, she toM me where she went
to place her orders, and I decided to go
there, also. "

However, before I went, and this Is a
true story of one in tearch of wisdom, I
met the first woman again, and thought
best t o get at some facts and bave done with
glittering generalities. She was entering
her home, and Invited me hi out of the rain.
We sat In the drawing-roo- window and
I observed her excitement- - was Increased
rather than abated.

"How Hit with you today?" I asked.
"Oh, It's gone, all gone; I couldn't save

1113'self."
She spoke not with' despair as the words

would Indicate, but with a nervous force
that suggested that she was going to get
something somewhere and begin again. As
Iter hands were covered with lings richly
Jeweled I.tho'j ght she was by noineansat the
end of her thethcr.

"What in.ikra you speculate?" I asked.
"O, I don't know. It's my life. I began

long-ago- . I have kept It up. I do nothing
else. Bit It's an awful life. I'm a wreck."

"Won't you please try to go back to that
beginning and tell me ot it?"

WANTED TO MAKE MONEY. "

"Why, yes; to please you. I was living
In San Francisco ten years ago. I met a
gentleman in the hotel who was literary, a
bachelor and Interesting. Wc became
chummy over books. Onedayheaskedmelt
I would like to make a pile of money quickly.
I asked how. He explained that he was
a board of trade man. His affairs bad tied
his money up, but If he had $1,000 be could
use it to advantage.

"I didn't ask what lie proposed to do.
Ho simply promised to give me back the
thousand if I loaned it to tihn and all that it
earned up to $10,000. Over that he would
take. I loaned bun the money und got back
$11,000 In a week."

"Tliat ft as excellent."
"Ah, but It doesn't go that way commonly.

I came East. Some one else was buying
stock, and I went in with. him. I went
over to New York on a visit and he wired
me that to save myself I must put up an-

other thousand.
"I didn't understand things then. But

It worried me. We had a theater party.
During the play my companions said to me
'You look pale; aren't you well?' My
friend replied for me: 'She is worried over
stocks.'

He was surprised, and smilingly asked
what It was I was mixed up In. I gave
him the name of the road. He became all
attention, and asked:

" 'Have you bought or sold?'
""I have bought.'
" 'Then,' said he, 'you get back to Wash-

ington at once and sell. Sell all you can.
I am the counsel for that road, and I know
It is going into the hands ot a receiver.
Don't use my name to an- - one, but go back
and sell.'

"I hurried lack and tried to urge my
friend to sell, tiut be wouldn't. He talked
to the people at the brokers, and determined
to hang on. Then came one of those

awful days" and the little woman em-

phasized Ikt remarks by waving her gloves
In the air. "The bottom dropped out ot
cverv thing. That ktock fell to. $3.20.
Think of it. ir I bad sold!"

"I bave made some money since that by
selling. I am by instinct a seller. Of
course, one gets caught that way, loo. But
it 1 buy. I'm lost. Last summer everything
tended toward a revival. Everyone talked
optimistically. I bought against my Judg-
ment. I held that Tennessee Coal A Iron
stock all this time. Now. ee where I am."

'TIS ALL A CHANCE.
"But, then. It's all a risk, isn't It?" I

asked.
"These people on the inside know. I tell

you, one wants to be on the Inside. I be-
lieve this war talk is all to create a flurry."

Quilled Satin.

It seemed very strange that one should
look at everything through such a distorting
glass, and think great nation disagreed
for the purposes of gamblers.

In the course of the talk. I mentioned the
swell place I bad been told where deals a re
made, and said I bad been toU It was not
one of those awful bucket shop.

"Don't you be fooled." she said. "That
Is Just what It is."

"What is the difference?"
"Why, a legitimate broker claims to have

a correspondent on the floor of the New
York Stock Exchange, ami to actually buy
or sell stock. Hut such transactions take
largesumsnfmoney. "Very few women deal
that way. You ask Mrs, . She was a
square woman. She hnd a bucket shop and
was too square to be a success."

A wutnau broker! Thesubjcctgrewmore
interesting. I resolved to ask her 'other
things. I sought this woman, and found
her J ii a most luxurious home.

She was nio a youngish and pretty wo-
man, very much calmer than the little
creature whohad lost ticrall.and much more
sincere than my friend who specuUtnl for
fun. Consequently I hoped to get at some-
thing here that would be actual inrormat inn.

"Mndam," I said. "I hope you will for-
give my Intrusion, but I want some advice
from sou. I haveheardagrcat dealabout
women making money atstocks.nndl want
to try a little deal, do you call it?"

"This Is your Ilrst experience? Then my
advise Is, don't. You'd tie almost sure to
win, and that would be apt to lie fatal."

She nestled down in a big arm chair, and
spoke with a quiet drawl.

INITIAL SUCCESS IS FATAL.
"Were you successful at the start?"
"Yes; that's a long time ago to remember

a deal. It was when I was sixteen. I
made $4,000 in wheat. It turned my bead,
and I soon lost $2.t30 ot it. I kept on
dabbling, liowever,'lo mines, hi roads, and
so on."

"now did you come to be a broker?"
"Why, my brother and I were In rcveral

deals together, and he thought be would
open a broker's b'frice. He went to New
York, and while he was gone I look an
office for him. But be got mixed up in
oilier things, and as there were many
women in Washbigton speculating, why
I Just kept on with the office, and it gave
tliem a pleasant place to deal."

"And now you are out of it?"
"Oh, I couldn't keep it up," she said.

bringing her little hand in Ihe curls of ncr
Bcotch collie, stretched out cts.ae ner low
chair.

"Women are very timid, nervous play
ers as a rule. They can't stand it to lose.
I remember one woman who was always
walking abont very nervously and demand-
ing an opinion of everyone. Oh, gracious,"
she would tay, 'do jou think that will be
a go? I've a notion to try that for a half
a point.'

"Then If she lost she would rtm around
and abuse anyone who gave her advice.
A gentleman who saw her one day said.
I believe that woman is going lo lose her

mind. I said, 'No, Indeed. You see that

RIVALS.

? sr
"Yon should get him to sign the pledge before yon
"Why, he doesn't drink."
"No, but he may be tempted to later."

quiet woman over there? She will break
down first, for she keeps it all to herself.'
And so It proved."

"I should imagine the first woman you
describe would have been annoying."

"Annoying! She was distressing. When
a person's nerves areso tense that from mo-
ment to moment it seems they must snap if
another strain t' placttl on them, lo haeone
Iierson go to pieces and rantaround, why it
breaks everyone up."

"Won't you tell me the rules of this busi-
ness?"

"Why. I could no more explain the busi-
ness ot dealing tn stocks to you, than I could
tell jou how to play whist. You know, you
must handle the cards. But here is Just a
bttleof it: You know, fewpeoplebuy stocks,
actually. They do as you would in buying a
house worth several thousand dollars. ier-hap- s.

You give $200 for earnest money.
But If the property should suddenly decrease
in value you would sell out, or even let the
$200 go rather than be more Involved."

That was the first clear explanation I had
had.

"WHETHERTO SELLOR BOY.
"I have been told it Is usually better to

sell than to buy."
"Some people sell always, because they

are naturally pessimistic Some people buy
because they are optimistic.

"Tlie public usually buys, but the man be--'
hind the counter Is apt to sclL"

"And the public Is usually wrong?"
"Oh.lt one knowshowtoplay.no. Now,
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CLOSED
ALL DAY TODAY.
Tomorrow we will aealnshowyou tho finest Una or Mill Inery.
Cioaks and Novelties In thecity of Washlnston.

THE 101 MARCHE,

314-31- 6 Seventh St.

this market will rally; the people who bave
money will buy and wait. Justassoonaslhe
public mind gets fixed In one way. then
there Is snre to be a rapid move In the op-

posite direction."
"Isn't there uny good method?"
"Yes. Don't let your deals warp your

Judgment. It a tnnownsalblng.healwnys
believes In it. Why should he? So the best
thing Is lo stick to one line at a tune. Make
up your mind about It carefully, and then
hang to that line ot conduct-- Even If It all
goes. If you win or lose, keep out of it
long enough to gel your balance. Any one
who plays all the time Is bound to lose.
Another good rule Is to buy when the grass
grows, and sell when it dies."

"What sort of women play?"
"All sorts. I was talking this "morning

toancx-teache- r. Awoinanwhowasformerly
principal of a Washington school, but who
married. She has Just lost heavily in
whisky that is, distillery and cattle feed,
you know."

"But she was as agreeable and pleasant
as If nothing had happened. Sbe plays well.
I used to have Congressmen's wives, and
wives of annyand navy officers. Thenthere
are the women who make their own living.
They like to siieculate as a rule."

"Are they reckless?"
"O, no. They are more careful than the

others. They are pickers; they simply get a
nibble here and there. They never really
make any th ing. It Isn't done that way."

"And you, won't yon please tell me what
can possibly lie interesting after such an
engrossing occupation?"

TYPE OF UEK KIND.
She stood up with ber departing caller,

and the light fell on her face. She was
typically ncw.a commerclalmladed womau.

Her dark hair .was piled up on her little
head, almve an Intellectual brow. Her
eyes were dark and keen, and her mouth
was practical. Her dress was womanish,
however. Not a trace ot the masculine
affectation.

'Certainly, I will tell you what I am
doing. I am managing a baking powder
Company, and I find it interesting. It
gives me more leisure, too. I like to
have time to live."

I couldn't avoid going to the place I had
heard of, as my curiosity was aroused.
The place is on F street. It is very ele-
gant. The floors are carpeted with tapes-
try, and the front or tbe building is a ladies'

marry him.'
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parlor. It's windows are hung with lace,
and silk, and a handsome screen cuts off
the gaze of curious passers-by- . This Is
the place where the ladies wait. The quo-
tations are read off from the ticker in the
rear room. The middle room is occupied
by a counter, where women deal.

I asked what was the lowest deal I
could make.

"We are covering three points, madam,"
I was told. "The market Is so panicky that
it fluctuates too rapidly to take one point
margins. It will cost you $30 to make a
deal."

"I think I had better wait," I said.
"Yes; come In about Thursday and It

will be more settled. You can make a deal
then for $10."

Now. the question is. Does one really
want to speculate when one reviews tho
situation? Is It a sane manner of living?

Splendid VcKts.
A JEWELED "front" to your Louis Seizs" coat, orany other best bodice. Is another

of fashion's frcaks- -
An expensive freak It Is, too, for these

fronts begin with a foundation of white
satin so splendid In quality that it has
almost tbe thickness of kid. This, In turn,
will often be covered entirely with fine
lace, each figure of which, perhaps, will be
outlined with gold embroidery and set with
colored gems and sown with spangles and
sequins until the front is a mere Jeweled
breastplate- -

Xmas 1895.

Presents the joyous Com --

pliments of the Season to
its thousands of Customers- -

May every earthly Bless-
ing fill the coming year, and
may its every meal be fur-
nished by the

EMRICH BEEF CO.

Xmas 1895.
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